
The Clompster 
 

 

You find a Clompster in the sea 

He likes chasing you and me. 

But he’s only having fun 

He likes to see how fast we run. 

His claws are red, his skin is scaly  

His tummy’s round. He eats chocolate daily 

Huge, black eyes sit on his nose 

He likes to climb on rocks and pose. 

He sings cool, funky music daily, 

He even plays the ukulele! 

He has a very screechy voice 

 

He’s very special you’ll agree - 

Let’s go find one in the sea. 
 

 

 

 

Can you see a clompster 
anywhere? 
 

 

I thought it would be fun to write about some imaginary animals. Can you make 
up an imaginary animal and write about it?  You could try drawing the 
clompster. 
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